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Berlin, without stopping at Potsdam, as the king was not
there. The roads are terrible in Prussia; they were in so
bad a state, that it took me three days to do eight miserable
little German miles. Prussia is a country in which gold ajid
industry could achieve marvels, but I doubt if it will ever
become a prosperous country.
The first day of my arrival in Berlin, I went to present
my respects to the Lord Marshal, who, since the death of his
brother, had become Lord Keith. The last time I had seen
him was in London, when he was returning from Scotland,
where he had been to retake possession of his estates which
had been confiscated because of his devotion to the Stuarts.
His rehabilitation was due to the intercession of Frederick the
Great. At the time I am writing of, Lord Keith was living
in Berlin, resting on his laurels, beloved and cherished by
the king, but taking no active part in politics, as he was
over eighty years of age, but simple and charming as ever.
He received me kindly, and expressed a hope that I should
remain some time in Berlin, as he knew, to a certain extent,
the vicissitudes of my past life. I replied that I would
gladly settle there if the king would give me a suitable
appointment; but when I asked him to speak to the king
for me, he replied that that would do more harm than good.
'His majesty piques himself on knowing men better than
any one else. He likes to judge them himself; sometime?
he discovers merit when no one else sees any, and some-
times vice versa?
He advised me to write to the king and beg an interview,
'When you speak to him, you can say that you know me,
and he will then probably ask me about you; you may be
sure that I shall say nothing but what is to your credit/
CI, my lord, write to a king to whom I have no introduc*
tion? I could not think of it:'
cBut you wish to speak to him, do you not?*
'Certainly/
'That is enough; your letter need contain nothing but
Wie expression of your desire/